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WHOOP?/ LOOK AT 
THE DRUG 5TORE* 
C0WPUNCHER5/ 




WE'RE GOING 


V^ W WE PONT 


PIG HUNTING i 


' SURE.' \ SHOOT '£M, 


15 YOUR GUN 


/ THE WE LASSO 


LOADED P ^ 


'STORE / 'EM--BUT 




MAN < IT'S ALWAYS 


?=f^)rf' ) 


LOADED ) fiOOP TO 


'v L^,rf/..M' ■■. 


IT FOR" / HAVE ONE 


' ft 


■'vfiv'' '.,'' 


Y\ ME //SUN ALONG 
Firf JuSt IN CASE- 


SUI- 


'IftfffmllrffJt h ' ■ 


1 ;#? \ 50 SLAP HAPPY 
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^1 >-i CAN PRIMS 




■* s ^^Ks y -, HIS/ 


(IIRl f? 
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HE AIN'T A HE- HE'S A SHE--AND 
HER BACK l«S OKAY--IT'5 JUST A 
MITE SWAYEP-I LIKE IT 
THAT WAY— CAN'T FALL 
OFF SO EASY.' 



HOW CAN YOU TELL , DOC, * 
UNTIL YOU GIVE 'EM A 
CHANCE ?/ I'VE LEARNED 
THAT ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN 

IN THIS COMIC BOOK // 




MY NAME JS 
SLAP HAPPY, 
PAL— WHAT'? 

YOURS 



BIG SHOT 




SPARKY, I'M EITHER 
LOSING MY MIND OR 
I'VE JUST WlTNESSEP 
A MIRACLE— SLAP 
HAPPY'S MULE 

CAN TALK / 



■f 



m 



*f * 



s 



NO HE CAN'T, 
DOG-THffTWAS 
ME THROWING 
MY VOICE -I'M 
PRACTICING 
VENTRILOQUISM 
— BUT DON'T 
TErLL 
SLAP 
_ ^ HAPPY? 



IP 



..AC 



SORRY, PAL— ^J 
BUT DON'T CALL 
m EGG-HEAD— 
~ I PON'T LIKE 
it 




U 



BUT YOU ARE AN 
E66-HEAP/ WITH 
A BRAIN BOX NO 
LARGER THAN 
YOURS 1 PON'T 
SEE HOW YOU 
KNOW ENOUGH 
ID EVEN 
"TALK/ 



OH, YEAH.' 

I'M SMARTER 
THAN YOU — 
I'LL BET YOU 
CAN'T EVEN 
REAP — 
-OOPS/ 



L>" 



^-"""-T. 






"to. 
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C: 



It? NEVER HAVE 
SPAPUATED FROM 
COLLEGE IF I 

COULDN'T REAP 
— HOW FAR IN 
SCHOOL DIP 
YOU 6ET 9 



1 GOTTOTH'^f 

SEC AW, IT'S 

NONE OP YOUR 

BUSINESS// 




THAT SUITS 
ME / I PONT 
CARE TO TALK 

TO A SMART 
ALECKY 

^V- MULE/ 
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WH/fT^" WRONG, 
SLAP HAPPY-WHY 
DON'T YOU TELL 
HIM TO MOVE 





ME AND THIS 
HAY-BURNER AIN'T 
ON SPEAKING 

TERMS.'-' 



AND 



SOW 




AW, FER TH' LOVE O' MUD/ GET . 

UP, MULE .' YOU DON'T HAVE TO M 

. TALK TO ME-BUT AT LEAST -df 

HELP ME CATCH A PIS /// 



™*& 



* Z. 
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If SHUCKS/ MISSED AGAIN/ 
GUESS I'M NOT SUCH A 



THIS HORSE IS TOO SLOW, M 
ANYHOW--I CAN DO BETTER 
ON FOOT/ 




SPARKY/ LOOK// THE 

OLP SOW IS HEAPING 
STRAIGHT FOR 
SLAP,HAPPY' 
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SLAP HAPPY.'' PONT J 

TRY TO ROPE HER-- USE 
YOUR PlSTOL-THffT HOG 

I5A MAN-KILLER.^ 




tl 
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<^ 



THEM IT'S UP TO ME/ « 
COME ON. COSMIC RAYS— 
-MAkE MY LEGS GO--OJ? 

SLAP HAPPY WILL 









ffiflr"- ". 
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THERE/ fT V DONT TALK--SHOOT 
FINALLY CAME BEFORE SHE BREAKS 
OUT- TH* / MY GLASSES/ THANK 
SIGHT MUSTA ) GOODNESS YOU HAD 
SOT CAUGHT/ THE GOOD CENSE 
ON — y^x^V TO .BUY A GUN/ 
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O.K.* SONNY BOY- 
PuT THESE BRACELETS 
ON 




I HATE TO^-nK MISS DUGAN- 

INTERFERE,SIR\ WU SHOULD SEE 
-BUT I THINK J THE MODERM 
WU'RE MAKING \ f^ONKEY MAKE" 
A BK3 MISTAKE bm UP FROM 

HOLLY' 



^ •-. 







HELLO, MISS DUGAN 
- I'M PROM TH6. _> 
Z.OO-YCw^ O* 
CALLEO^ND — J 


J COME 1 
V IN J 

* 



GET BACK, POLKS 
-WE MIGHT HAVE 
TO PLUG HIM — 



,1'i 

}* 



<t l l', 



\ 





I'LL SHOW YOU HOW 
TO HANDLE HIM — 
MC?S. DUSAN, I'LL 
\BeD YOUR 

HELP — 
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THIS FELLA IS STROM©! WAAL .7 JTH 
BUT GENTLE AS A ^ ^EST O THE 
LAN\8-I SAW THIS J V C\RCUS *S 
ACT IN A CIRCUS Y > BEHJNO 
A FEW WEEKS -Al V BARN 

AGO 



r THATS *HAT I W* WATT- 
I'LLTAKE THESEJTHER£S 
ANIMALS OFF,-' SOME; 
YOUR HANDS /THING CLSE 

NOW ^ /YOU CAN TAKE 

OFF OUR 

HANDS- 



DO YOU 
KNIT ? 





WCTCfTHlSSlOM 
HAS CAUSED US 
NO END OF 

TROUBLE. 
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**0 50 /7"3 

7M£ MONKEY 
&V3/MMSS 

DIJLtt 

£V£ftY 

MONTH 
/* 

SrtOT 
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JCKEY FINN 




MICKEY-PHIL IS TERRIBLY \ NOBODY COULD 
LOW OVER HIS POOR GOLF J HELP HIS GAME, 
-COULDN'T YOU DO --^SERGEANT.' Ill 
SOMETHING TO HELP 1 AFRAID HE JUST HASM1 
HIS GAME? ^S GOTTHERiGWT 

TEMPERAMENT FC 



¥ 



"A 



JfcT© 
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MICKEY FINN 



YOU'LL HAVE TO TAKE ^ OKAY-I'LL TAKE HIM) BUT 
SUNNY UP TO THE BOY i I'M OPPOSED TO THE 
SCOUTS' CAMP, UNCLE U.WHOLE THING.' HE'D 
PHIL-r JUST REMEMBEREDA&E BETTER OFF 
THAT I HAVE TO TESTIFYySTAYtN' HOME 
IN COURT THIS 
MORNING J 




OH,N0. UNCLE PHIL J \BAHJ I KNOW WHATCAMPIN' 
HE'LL HAVE A LOT OF I UP IN THOSE MOUNTAINS IS 
FUN AND ITU BE /LIKE -HElL BE EATEN ALIVE 
NICE AND COOL IBS MOSQUITOES AND GNATS/ 
UP THERE 






V 



YOU OUGHTA STAY UP K I WOULDN'T EVEN 
THERE A WEEK YOURSELF ) THINK OF IT, TOM ■ 
PHIL- IT WOULD DO /lF I TAKE AVACATW 
YOU A LOT OF GOOD.' ) ai SPEND IT AT THE 

SEASHORE-ANDIU 
LIVE IN A SWANKY 

-NOT A TENT 




GOLLY, UNCLE PHIL -IT \ NOT ME, SUNNY/ 
WOULD BE WDNDE(?rUL I I DONT GO 
IF YOU COULD STAY AT THE /F<X THAT SOftT 

CAMP WITH ME/ ^ OP STUFF -I 

ENJOY 




YESSIR. 1 THERE'S 
ONE AT THREE 
O'CLOCK' 
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WE'LL TAKE GOOD CARE j NO THANKS.' I 
OP HIM, SHERIFF.' WHY < LIKE THE HUSTLE 
DON'T YOU STAY WITH US\ AND 8USTLE OF 
A FEW DAYS YOURSELF? i THE CITY/ 



'6CCUT MA ST K 




I SEE. 1 WELL, NOW, WOULD *0U 

MIND TAKING SUNNY TO THAT 

TENT UPON THE HILL? 

-HE HAS TO HAVE A 

PHYSICAL EXAMINATION. 



& 



YOU HAVE 
A DOCTOR 
HERE ALL 

THE 
TIME? 



t ST 



ifi . 



>V7 



NO- BUT WE HAVE A 
TRAINED NURSE J 

MISS RICKEY— A 
VERY CAPABLE 
WOMAN } 



OH -IS THAT 
SO? 



•■■nil 






ftll 

a iia r 



YOU ARE ^ FlR5 T 
MISS RICKEY \ Atp 



I V 



YES 



-THE NURSE? STATION j 



■ 



/ 




A TELEGRAM 
FROM^ 
PHILIP? 
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YOU MEAN UMCLf PWL J YES, MICHAEL. 
IS GOIN6 TO STAY UP / HIS LETTER-I 
AT THE CAMP WITH \ HE'S AFRAID < 

SUNNY FOR ANOTHER/ WOULD MISS 



WEEK? 



MUCH IF HE CAME 
HOME NQWJ 



'n 




WELL, YOU HEARD 
HIM TELLIN' THE 
KIDS LAST NIGHT 
WHAT A GREAT 
HUNTER HE WAS. 
DIDN'T YOU ? 



YES/ AND THE 
WORST PART OF IT 

IS, THEY BEUEVE , 
ALL HIS STORIES.' 
THEY THINK HE'S 

QUITE A mERO/ 



\MJ. 



V 



I BOUGHT THIS ^^. A MARVELOUS 
BEAR SKIN RUG DOWN) IDEA J 1 CAN 

IN THE VILLAGE < SEE HIM 

LAST WEEK -I'LL PUT J RUNNING OUT 

IT OVER ME, AND ^-^NOW-YCLLING 
CRAWL INTO HIS 
TENT— TONIGHT/ 






v 



Vi 



• 



k». 






IT WON'T DO THE KIDS 

ANY HARM TO HAVE < DEFINITELY' 
THEIR SLEEP BROKEN A 
ONE MIGHT- AND IT'LL 
BE WORTH IT 1 
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I DIWJT MEAN TO T &O THE 
EAVESDROP, UNCLE ^\COOK SAY 
PHIL-SOT I COULDN'T J WHEN HE 

HELP HEARING ^WAS GONNA. 
WHAT THEY SAID' ^^ DO IT? 



l>. 



r -1 







NO-BUT I MAY 
BEND IT A LITTLE/ 
NOW GO BACK TO 
YOUR TENT AND 
KEEP QUIET.' 





,^TILL AT THE 
BOY SCOUTS' CAMP 
WITH LITTLE SUNNY, 
PKIL HAS LEARNED 
THAT THE CAMP'S 
COOK HOPES TO 
FRIGHTEN HIM 

INTO LEAVING 
-WITH THE 
AID OF A 

BEARSKIN 
RUG. 



BOY-O-BOY-I'M SURE GLAD 
THAT SUNNY HEARP THE COOK 
TEILIN' THE SCOUTMASTER 
THAT HE WAS GONNA TRY IT 
TONIGHT J THIS BAT WILL TAKE 
CARE OF HIM -AND GOOD.' 
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WOW -FACING W STAND STILL BOVSj HE'S 
A MAR WITH ^MAKING FOR THE WOODS.' 
NOTHIN'BUTABATJ) HE'S HAD ENOUGH/ 

I'M SURE GLAD 
I WAITEDJ 




YOUR BRAVERY MAY WAVE ^ FORGCT IT J 
AVERTED A TRAGEDY, SHERIFF.' J I SIMPLY 
THERE'S NO TELLING - ^^ / SEEN IWDUTY 
WHAT THAT BEAR LAND 1 DONf 

MIGHT HAVE DONE.' M ^__ 
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Tony Trent 



By MART BAILEY 



TONY TRENT stepped off the elevator at the 
twenty-seventh floor of Essex Towers, where he 
kept a three-room suite, and walked down the 
deserted ccrridor without the slightest suspicion 
that for him this was to be a night of danger and 
destiny. 

It was only after he had closed the door of his 
apartment behind him that he felt the presence 
of an insidious evil in the dark about him. His 
ears detected no unusual sound; his eyes, still 
not dilated from the subdued light of the hall 
outside, saw nothing in the blackness; but a sud- 
den, tingling chill iced up and down his spine, 
and fear of the unknown clutched at his scalp 
like an Indian with a knife. 

Tony arrested his fingers before they touched 
the light switch. Every nerve in his tall, mus- 
cular body now alert, he pulled back his hand 
and swiftly, silently, instinctively reached into 
the armpit under his jacket, and smiled wryly 
to himself. These days he didn't carry a pistol. 
As? chief of the news staff of radio station WBSC 
he thought his work was free of the occupational 
hazards that had dogged him as a war corre- 
spondent and later as a major in the United 
States Army. Apparently, he grinned to himself, 
he was wrong. 

Nothing yet confirmed Tony's intuitive suspi- 
cion that something evil lay in wait for him — 
not a sound, not a stirring, nothing to indicate 
whether it was man or demon, or only his imagi- 
nation. Tony was tempted to laugh at himself; 
but he remembered feeling this same creeping 
horror and revulsion one night in a village near 
Bombay a few seconds before coming, face to 
face with a deadly cobra poised to strike in the 
dark. 

His eyes were becoming accustomed to the 
unlighted room. But the Venetian blinds were 
down and very little of the neon and incandes- 
cent illumination from Columbus Circle crept 
Oetween the drawn slats of the Venetian blinds 
that faced Central Park. Still there was enough 
light to see that someone had been busily and 
thoroughly ransacking tlje place. The sofa cush- 
ions had been thrown ort the carpet; sections of 
the sofa had been ripped; the oil-painted land- 
scapes had been pulled down from the walls, and 
papers from his desk had been scattered from 
the limply open drawers. 



Tcny Trent found himself getting angry. If 
the ransacker were still in the room, Tony Trent 
would teach him not to meddle again among 
other people's private affairs* 

Only a few seconds had elapsed since he en- 
tered the apartment. He could still reach out 
and turn on the lights without indicating his sus- 
picions of the evil thing that lurked somewhere 
nearby. He thought of doing so. After all, he 
had been silhouetted long enough in the open 
doorway against the corridor light for whoever 
lay in wait for him to throw a knife or fire a pis- 
tol. But until he had armed himself, he ^didn't 
want to put himself completely at the mercy of 
whoever was watching. If he could reach the 
desk, and if the pistol were still there — 

Tony Trent dropped to his hands and knees, 
afld started crawling on all fours across the rug. 
His movements were swift and silent, like those 
of a cat; yet at every moment he could feel eyes 
•watching him, and he felt foolish and completely 
helpless. 

Touching the carved foot of the mahogany 
desk, his clammy, wet hand slid up towards the 
drawer where he kept his automatic. Almost 
frantically his fingers groped inside — but the 
automatic was gone! 

A floor board creaked in protest against some 
heavy, unseen body. Tony caught his breath. 

There was a bronze statue on the* desk, a 
trophy he had won at college- It would serve 
for a weapon. ' 

Tony reached for it— and his wrist was grip- 
ped by an iron hand! 

Tony flailed out with his other fist, but the 
fist flailed on empty air. Against the dark wall 
he saw a darker silhouette, as of a huge, apish 
man. Then powerful arms pulled him close in a 
suffocating bear hug. 

Furiously Tony struggled. With a violent 
heave he broke free, and swung his fist at what 
he judged was the creature's jaw. This time his 
fist connected. The creature hurtled backwards, 
knocked over a coffee table, and battered against 
the wall. 

At the very same instant the electric lights 
clicked on. 

"We have had enough violence, I think,* 
growled a throaty voice. 



> 
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Almost blinded by the sudden sharp brilliance 
of the ceiling lights, Tony saw first only the giant 
sprawled on the carpet. But the briefest glance 
told him that, for the moment at least, the un- 
conscious brute was incapable of speech. Some- 
one else was in the room-' The hackles rose on 
Tony's neck as he realized that behind him stood 
an acomplice, possibly more dangerous than the 
brute on the floor. 

"Do not attempt anything that should make 
me squeeze this trigger," said the throaty voice, 
and Tony, turning slowly, looked into the muz- 
zle of an automatic pistol. 

The man behind the pistol was medium-sized 
but chunky, and he wore a black domino mask 
that concealed the upper portion of his face. Be- 
low the mask his thin-lipped mouth was rnm 
and his jutting jaw-line brutal. Despite this, 
however, he evidently prided himself upon being 
a man of culture. His expensive, immaculate 
clothes were freshly pressed, and he pronounced 
his words meticulously, like an educated foreign- 
er. The fingers which pointed the automatic 
pistol at Tony Trent's head were neatly mar 
cured. 

"What do you want?" demanded Tony Trent 
His body was deceptively relaxed, like that of a 
caged tiger, every muscle ready to snap into in- 
stant action at the smallest opportunity. 

"A letter." replied the masked man. 

"A letter?" 

"Yes. a letter which a compatriot of mine had 
smuggled into this country. It contains a lot of 
nonsense. You know the sort of thing — that our 
new government is murdering the people who 
disagree with it, and all the other unpleasant 
propaganda." 

"If it is just nonsense,** asked Tony Trent, 
"what are you afraid of?" 

"Some people might believe it, not knowing 
that the writer has — has gone insane — and been 
confined to a — mental institution. Should public 
opinion in this country be sufficiently aroused 
by the lunatic ravings of that letter, the loan 
which my government proposes to obtain from 
the United States might be jeopardized." 

Tony Trent eyed his visitor critically. "What 
is the name of your government?" he asked. 

"I am not here to answer your questions," 
growled the masked man. "You know, if you 
have read the letter. Give it to me." 

Tony Trent shrugged. "I have no such letter." 

"Do not trifle with me!" warned the masked 
man. "We have gone to great lengths to get 
that letter. We shall not stop at murder.** 

"You're wasting your time," said Tony Trent. 
"If there is such a letter, it hasn't arrived yet." 

"Enough talking," snapped the masked man, 
his eyes glinting behind the slits of the black 
mask. "Come closer, so I can search you." 

As Tony started to move forward, the door 
buzzer sounded — so suddenly that the masked 
man forgot his caution and turned momentarily 



in the direction of the door. And in that moment 
Tony Trent struck. The masked man, his head 
jerked violently back by*Tony*s swift uppercut, 
flew across the room, slammed against the wall, 
and crumpled beside the still unconscious 
giant. 

"Anything wrong. Mister Trent?" inquired a 
voice through the metal door. 

Tony picked up the automatic pistol. "Every- 
thing's under control." he said, and opened the 
door. 

"Yes, sir." said the wizened bellhop, his eyes 
bugging from the pistol in Tony's hand to the 
two men sprawled over the broken coffee table 
in the disordered room. 

Taking the letter from the bellhop's numb fin- 
gers. Tony glanced briefly at the scrawled hand- 
writing on the bulky, soiled envelope. Instantly 
there flashed in his memory a vision of one of 
the world's mod famous editors, old Bradicich, 
one of the real liberals on the Continent, who 
for decades had warned of the dreadful thing 
that would take possession of Europe like seven 
thousand demons, so that no man would be able 
to call Ins soul his own. And now old Bradicich's 
predrct:ons were coming to pass like the proph- 
ecies of the Bible, and nation after nation was 
being consumed by the Dreadful Thing. Even 
kindly old Bradicich. according To the masked 
man. had been dragged off to an asylum, which 
was really a torture chamber. Anger stirred 
within Tony Trent. 

Only a split second had elapsed since he first 
fingered the travel-scuffed envelope which some- 
how had escaped from the prison house that was 
once a happy country. He did not yet try to 
read the document, which had been passed on 
like a sacred thing by so many trembling hands, 
which had been smuggled out of that afflicted 
nation with one last hope that finally, above 
the glib oratory of dishonest diplomats, the truth 
might be heard like a cry for help, like a prayer 
to the Almighty for deliverance. 

And, miracle of miracles, the cry for help had 
got through despite all the vigilance and vio- 
lence of those who would have strangled it. 
Within an hour Tony Trent would be speaking 
over radio station WBSC to all America with 
the voice of old Editor Bradicich, with the voice 
of all enslaved Europe. 

Tony Trent smiled. "You aren't a foreign spy, 
are you?" he asked the bellhop, joking. 

"Me?" The bellhop made a grimace. "Naw. 
Fm a member of the Hotel Workers' and Main- 
tenance Operators' Union — in good standing." 

"Then." said Tony Trent quietly, "you'd bet- 
ter call the police.** 

The bellhop looked at the crumpled forms of 
the unconscious men in the disordered room. He 
winked at Tony. "Right!** he said. "Though 
what they really need is an ambulancel" 

THE END 
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Mfif 



THERE'S THAT 
BPASS KNOCKLES 
CWABACTEG WHO 

ROESN'T BELIEVE 
IN GHOSTS' 



IMAGINE THaTGUY/ 
LET'S GO DOWN 
ANP GET EVEN 
WITH HM.S- 



}5 



~^t 






AIAROLD HANDSOME.' 

WHERE RO YOU THINK 

YOU'RE GOING WITH 

THOSE FLOWERS ANP 

"WAT CANPV P 



THE SAME 
PLACE YOU'RE 
GOING, YOO 
PAIN IN TAIE 
NECK S\ 






. 



$<IQ —K*/ , Skid 



1 

why pon't you go\So WAaT? I'm not! 

HOME, HANDSOME?) GOING TO STAND By 

► pon't you mow + and let ginger - 

WAT GINGER ANP] WASTE HER LIFE ON 

" "ENGAGED? 

WHEN SME COULD BE 
WASTING IT ON ME/ 






W ME AWST BE 
P-60/NG TO SEE 
MIS G/£L FRIENP 



teehee/doh't _ 

LET*4/Ai oRANyaooy 
ELSE SEE US OP. 
HEAR OS — WELL 
MAKE W/S L/FE 



\F % 



I I 



HELLO, SOys/. 
HOW NICE TO 
SEE YOO BOTH 

TOGETHER. / 



vt 1 



> " 
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MH60NIT/ THEBE 
GOES THE UGHT 
■AGAM.f.MANPSOME, 

pont yoo dace 

move out of ,„ 
that chair/A' 



M SITT/AJS 
RIGHT HERE, 
KNUCKLES.'., 
STAVhMECE 

YOU ACE . 
YOOffSELF/, 





LISTEN, HANPSOME! 
. BEHAVE YOURSELF 

OQ ELSE.'.'/ 



MB? I OUGHT 
TO KNOCK.. 

yooa FOOL 

HEAP OFF FOR 
ANNOyiNG THIS 
RDOR GIRL.- * 

> 



/ 
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000\!i'vbstooo 

for enough + 

NONSENSE OOTTA 
YOU, KNUCKLES/ 
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IDLE ACTORS..-HMPH! \ CAN'T FEED 
ALL or 'EM OR I'D GO BROKE. VET 
I HATE T'TURN 'EM DOWN. WHAT'S 
A GUY GONNA OO ? 






ISjnset 



JOHNNIE 
MAKES 
A 

DECISION 



!/ 



..- . ■ 



ONLY ONE THING I CAN DO. LEAVE 
MV WALLET HOWE, TMEN I CAN'T 
DISH OUT THE DOUGH. 
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WWY'D YA SNEAK OFC AND 
GET WITCHED? THOUGHT 
I WA5 GONNA BE 
BEST MAN ? 



SELFISH I GUESS. 
I WANTED TO 

be the ee$r 

MAN, TOO. 



>\ *• 



H I 



Pill (' 





BuT YA GOTTA BEliEVE Mt, CHARliC. \0 
NEVER PULL A GAG LIKE TWAT ON A PAU 
LOOk-.-C'MON HOME jem- 
W1TH ME ...I'LL PROYE 
IT AN'... _gTX. 7 VEAH. I KNOW. 

i V. SKIP IT, 





BIG SHOT 



LET'S NOT WASTE 
TIME WITH VKttW. 
MY BELOVED. 






f ALL 0I6WT...MAKE TMIS I 
I TAKE" A GOOO ONE... — ^ 

S ACK-SMUNJ 






BIG SHOT 




NICKEL PLATED 

TOY 
PISTOL 



CATAPULT 
ACTION 






With a Bang 



Shoots Peas, Beans 
Beads, Paper Wads, etc. 

Just the* toy for "he-man" bo>»! 
Bin and real-looking — 5V4 inches 
long. Nickel plated. 

It's Accurate ! 

It's Harmless I 

Shoots *ith amazing accuracy, yet 
it's harmless. Ideal for game* and 



target prac- 
tice. A 11- 
steel con- 
strue I i o n. 
Not hi n | to 
get out of 
order. 



49c 



: 

1 



KREST, INC 

1f303 W. DAVISON 
DETROIT 2), MICH. 

KREST. INC 
19303 W Davison 
Delroil 23, Mich. 

1 tneiOM ■ — for 

Catapult Action Toy PiMoU 

Name*.....,— — 

Addrr**..— 

City „-..- State 




Stamp and 010 ituni »'om V Sah>ador — pim 
25 different World Wide stamps all f'ee to 
approval applicants 

PLADON STAMP CO. 

1717IC IDAHO STRCCT. TOLEDO 5 OHIO 



WirM's Larrest Trimble Stamp 

mcMtct in Rarr Human Stl of pictU'ftQUt 
designs, nimnnlh startio* This tomplttf tfft 
including -unt trranglt retails for S3 00 but 
•Aty 10c to lopreval applicants WEST COAST 
stamp SERVICE. Bo* 344E,Moilrwoo4 St a* 
lion Hollywood 2JV California. 



VICTORY PACKET FREE 



Inrlwdta stamp* from Tanganyika. Brit 
faimjn Islands — Anlma* — Scarce Babyhtai) — ■ 
Coronal ion — Early Victorian — Airmail — Map 
8tamw— •»!> B)« Canine 1 ** — «H free — send 
5f lor pmlatr. ' 

CRAY STAMP COMPANY 

Dfil. BC Toronto. Canada 



POSITIVELY GREATEST 
FREE OFFER 

Utftt Scotl'i ItrttPMiional V. 00 stamp album 
— <ov»rlng tntirf wtrld. contains 36.000 illustrated 
deitriplne spam; Scott's 1948 Standard $700 
catalogues. "Philately's Encyclopedia" — absolutely' 
free lo applicants for foreign approval! becoming 
customers. AMERICAS' STAMP SERVICE — RE0- 

LANDS, CALIFORNIA. 



— — 



Your Money's Worth! 

BIG BARGAIN' Includes SEYCHELLES (Big 
Beauty) DJIBOUTI (forgtous). ANGOLA 
(Africa) and stl of Cuntse Hunger Stamp* 
together with «•»' 100 different other stamps. 
Everything only 10c lo approval applicants. 
ATLAS STAMP CO.. Depi K. 4220 West 
1*3»» St. LitHe Roc* *'■ 



wrwui 510.00 WORTH OF 

FUN — ONLY 10c! 



Vh*t a lr»iiufp hunt* R f \ ••*g+ \OQ FOUti 1 

- Jijai A>9 rmripKaarl Cfrsm frtfpiffn m ! 1 1> 1 QAal oih«>r 

f-lurlt t lumpi fr*m -afrirai South Am»r|f» 
*>•>» ¥r*nrh„ rap* Jub* NltlUflf. tie. In 
maita, tttmrr\ + rr\*\r*\\ >g t inn pjt«mt>* worth up 
TSr ThU ArmaiBiln-: o-T*r if ft*** for lO** to • *r»i 

4»*t|r#rlr1 frAty. O-l* (f» fJUOftlff. m ft 1 *» *, 
*n«'# t**»H *1*a1ltTh»IHl it«"vP«*0*a>ri ^Ump Of* 

*rw Yift 



ON fTA 

B'""i'-'%a 

FhlMppl 
rludlnpj 
10 30c 



■ lr** 
air* 

• nil 



batch ir 
rv>pr 



ZJ 



.0- AMI "• HP TO SO** 75<"-EAt. 



BIG SHOT 
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DER 



D ^TS« 
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**& 



■ V 



vfr 



Mi 



■a/j; 



r\ 



( 



iV 






ttft 






v 



"5 



^v 



Q 



yiU^T A$ FAWN ANO HEG FRIBNPS COAt£ 

upon rye cbgman $pacb-$hip meyA&e 

ft&£P ON By ~7H£ NAZI. KARL- . AS THSy 
ZUN /A/72? rye <ZHIP , $K?yMAN JUMPZ 
KAfZL AND QUPlNC THE COUGSB OF 7H£ 
F&HT KARL & KlLLEP. NOT BEAUZtNG 

^ryMAN & rye person with *&gl,an& 
that hb /£ pteecrty /N f&omt of 
rye zhip, fawn fMPOistvsLy ^ta^^tst 

ThB £NCfN££ „ m „ . 





. - * * - ^ 




SHOT 






Al£Cf PoUYf 

FAWdf 





— O(JT<f0&. . 



PM£Wf ALMOST A tf/r-JA/£?-&UA/ 






BIG SHOT 





BIG SHOT 



T 






OUT /rrtO fPACE's AROCJNC?/ fMfyMMS 





0£ s/UZT 7ZX) BAPS 




BIG SHOT 




3£JT FAMtf 

JP0fi/'T &A&& 
AC4*f/ 



&? M? PUUSO ^£*00tff TV? 

XT? A UWG 
f=ACC 7Z> 7H£ 
M0OA/S 






i , 



a. 



' heuo eye&yorteC 

/W*P if I ~ 

Comb ittr 




*o HAPPyA 



not &g a moment/ 

JT CAME TO Ff&M THE 
BLOW THE/ HAP C/VEH 
ME SOZT //V T/ME 70 
Me/if? tYHAT THE PIZt/G _ 
tYAt ZUPFtXEP TO 0O.', 
$&, I PtAyEO AUWG 
WTH THEM /WP-- 



i^Si 



; — ^ 

THEN- THEN X _ 

youtee wt 




ALLAUruZNg?. 




'-•• 



'"^ 



v. 



— IE X>u f?£ALL.y M=&? yoo 

CE&TAINLy WULPtfT HAI& 7S>U ? , 
ME/. -Z y/UZT /CA/EW >£>U COULPN T 
&£ / HE 4 ? *£> J-Azy AH& Q*X?tML8fS, 
/IMP XXJ'GE' $0— OH fAtyMJA/— SO. 






) V 




1 



fy 



\ 



V 



ftfelfc 





'/ 






f* 



r 



W£LLf Pic? 

you FlNO 
MX&L? 



\Ck^ OH THE MOOMj _ 

X pound h/m/ PSAOf 

AMP ^AT/MAM AtVP Ht$ 
F/?/etJP>$ #AtfE 7AX£tf 



B|GSH©I 




r?4r wtP-GO£f£ 



Ut>/Lez$ you 

y/A'NT T& j&Pe 
&A6*f 0A/ £Mfc ^ M 
0P 7^£ S&MfffA 




y*s-Y&f1kAT'$jTf 

XU fHOb/ 7M0-M/ Jt#r 

/?£M0f£ TH£ ZXPUXttf?, 77/AT'sT 
ALL ' T*S£y tXAry &&T* AtMty 

P3*a*f At£, APOLPH HiTt-EK* 

T'LL CATCtf UP tVtTM 7fV£M j 



Mf££ SUPFO&P J/M #£ &>W£WF/f\ 



72 r?£ tf/M W 7#£ 
77€ EJOPUX/Vtrf M*$ 



&>otPA/'r yay see 

THATf 



X>i/ 



/fcfr 



tf£ &2tf£ frffFy?) CM£ &£'&£ /A/ 

A0XJMD //£&£. 



r S 



> 



jcrl 



> i 






75 



r ' \ 



& 



X 



-z 



I 



'/U 



fyBfa 



ri 



twee/, tti/t&tyf 

X MUST OtTZtf i/P 

tfrrv 7?/£*tf 






_^mi 



<i\' 
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if 



V 
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-T\ 



^\ 



H&tf THOUGHTLEif 

4)P M£ POLAR f X 

we £XPLO$lVEf A 
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NEXT \SSL>€ = 



-*~j4 



BIG SHOT 




AND 

JUNIOR 

ARE 

,SWENDINQ 

A FEW 
DAYS 
ON A 

FARM 







YOU CITY FOLKS HA/E FANCC 
GADGETS, BUT THIS >WflTER 
IS CL£AN AND SANITARY- 



BIG SHOT 




BO IS AFRAID OF 
KITTY. THE CATS AU. 
GANGED UP ON 
MIM YESTE«CW«T*. 



BR1M6 MIM 
rj AND riX 
ftVS MM A 

ORlNK OF 
FRESH MIU< 



3_ 




NOV JUST HOLO 
5TBAOV, BO. AND 
OPEN YOUR 
MOUTH WIDE - 



BIG SHOT 




TMVf 

CWY 




SHAMS ON YOU, SENDING 
JUNIOR FOR THE COWS THtS 
EARLY. YOU KNOW TMIY 
WON'T STIR A FOOT 
TOWARDS THE BARN 
TILL SUNDOWN- 





BIG SHOT 





BO Li 
GETTlfcKi 

JEALOUS 
Of THX 

ANJKAI 






JUNIOR 
AMD BO 

ARE 
GO* KG 

WOKE 

TODAY 




1 K*0\X/ YOUR TRAIN 
FOR HOME OOESWT l_£ AVE 
TILL^TH* AFTERNOON— 
BUT VOU HAVE TO START 
EARLY.. 6RANOPAS ORTV1N6 
TO TOWN IKI A WACOM. 
SO HE CAN MAUL 
A PLOW HOME 







BIG SH OT 






YER TRAIN'S ABOUT OUB # SONNY... 
I LL HAVE TO TIC HIM UP AMD 

Pl/T MIM out WITH 





THAT 
EVENING 

60 AND 
JUNIOR 
ARRIVE 

HOME 



OH JUNIOR.. 
rM SO GLAO 
VOU ARF 
HOME. 



WCLCCM 
BO.- V£ 



"^J*T^^t* 









-^_LT 



■•* 




*>„ 












^^Bj2&A 






f/.j- 









IT FEELS GOOD TO 
BC FUSSED OVER AGAIN. 

rM tired of %«rrcHiNa 

COWS AMD CHICKENS 

ANO pigs getting 

ACL THE ATTENTION. 



'// 



"V 



SNIFF- SNIFF YSP. 

rrs STILL TMWV-.NOT 
BONE HAS BEEN 
TOUCHED SINCE I 
LEFT FOR 
FARM.. 



OH 



SWEET 









?H 



■ 









n_N 



m 









- * i 



EttULAR 

fcaturc 

IN 

oiG 
5H0T 



BIG SHOT 






BIG SHOT 




BIG SH OT 



LET'S AJOT CARRY TAIS 2-^fwHY NOT? MAV&fr 
' FOOLISHNESS ANY F0RTAER, )V YOU BEEN PAT/NG WW 
TOHV. ...mo CANT MEAN /> OB8IE L/GATO — - 
TMAT YQO'flE ACTUALLY S( AMERICA'S BOY 'THRUSH '} 

going out wra r/wr iv. 

REP-HEAPEP SIREN P 



«*/■ 



» 



j 






t 



\ 



SORELY YOO'QB A*OT JEALOUS 
OF OBBJE L/GATO? / JriSW 
Od/r Mm N/M ONLY SO YOU'P 
PAY MOffE ATTENTION TO ME. 



I 



/, 



/'M CERTAINLY 
GLAD TO WEAR 

VOO PIPAIT FALL 
FOR 7^7" GQY.S 



THEN YOO'&E NOT. 
GOING OOT 
TONIGHT WITH 
POLLY GLEA SON ?, 



35\l 



SOCE,IAM— . 
I PROM I SEP 
POLLy — 



</* 



~* v- 



YOU'#E GOING 

out w/m 

#E&? 



"jL-SJ 






< 



a 



/ 



\ 



P\l 



^ 



REALLY, BAQ>$,<*-^s( PONT BOWER TO EXPLAIN /] 

TO/S /S STMCTLYy-IF YOtfLL EXCUSE Al^ < 

BaS/AfESS.^r^lltL ANSWER THE TELEPHONE/ 




I 





BIG SHOT 




S0P2Y TO BfcEAK IN OH Y00, 
ROPY, &0T POLLY GLEASON 
IS WP1T/A4G A SEfcJES OF 
ARTICLES ON NIGHTCLUBS OF 
NErt WW— AND I KNEW YOO 
WOULDN'T WANT TO BE LEFT OUT/ 







you'll. EXCUSE ME, EM, TONy? 
>t30 ANPM1SS GLEASON GO 
/NTO THE CLUB ANP £N JOV 
VOOCSELVES . . . I'LL S££ WJ LATER/ ' 




V A A 



SHOT 



THAT QAME IS 
REPORTER S SHE 
( PPOPPEP HER NOTEBOOK/ 




YOO AIN'T BEEN TALKING TO 
TME NEWSPAPERS, MAVE YOU, 

ABOUT MOW WE SMAKE POWN 
yOO ANP THE OTHER. 



BANPITS W/40 RON THESE X AtO/wA 
0PH0L5TEREP SEWERS? Y /SWEAR* 




HONEST, I HEVER SAW UER UNTIL 
A FEW MJNOTESAGO — ANP 
YOO BOYS BOSTEP in BEFORE 
I HAP A CMANCE TO SAY HELLO. 
YOU CAN CMEC< WTT» TME POOPMAnZ 



LOOK,AL-TH\S W/NCOW 
OVERLOOKS TME PINING 
ROOM — FROM MERE * 
I CAN PRAWABEAP 
OH WAT PAME.< 



\ 



< 






V 






IG SHOT 





THAT BOU-ET 
WAS MEANT 

FOAMES 






A40W OQ I KHQVi TMAT 
BOLLBT WAS INTENPEP 
FOft ME? BECAUSE 
WMA T /'M JtEALL Y W&T/MG 
VS AN EXPOSE OF THE 
/PACKETS IN NEN YORK'S 
N/GHT UFES 



YOUMEAH YOU'VE 
BBEH OS)NGME 
TO SCOOP MYSELF/ 



fc 



* fit 




s 



—- /■ 







BIG SHOT 







moony afterwards 



COME ON, 

/OOKE RIGHT, }VoBBIE- 

.BABS/ hOW Ji WE'RE NOT 

WAAT YOU HEED, ^7 ABOOT ^ m \ AJEEPEP 

TDNV; IS SOMEBOPy )AURftyi^G/vjE?/AROiJNP 
TO TAKE CAPE _A - ._ r- t^ _^ iMERE.^ 
OF YOUSs* 



I* 



^5 



'-* 



.wi 



^7f 



' 7/ 






BIG SHOT 




TOUCH FOOTBALL 



ALL OUTDOOR SPORTS 



IT'S WARM • STURDY • WIND AND 
RAIN RESISTANT . . . ONLY $|£2 

Fellows! here's a bargain you won't want to 
miss! This rugged, tough pilot helmet is ex- 
actly the same as our war heroes wore in their 
famous air battles— the same as they're wear- 
ing in our peacetime Air Corps now! It's 
built for service and warmth— of high quality 
light tan twill — wind and rain resistant. 
You'll wear it for all 'your outdoor sports- 
all year round. Send for yours today! 



MADE TO ftJGJO A*MY At* 
COUPS MIC/HCAT/OWS 




Chamois Lined Vti 
Chamois Covered Kapok Filled Ear Padi 
Adjustable for Most Head Snei 
Velvet Covered Chin Strao 

k 




r • < * & * ' • t 

* •■ w • **•• * t n 



SEND FOR 

youRS 

TODAY 



OOM'T WAIT..,MAIl COUPON MOW 



NORTH AMERICAN SALES, INC 

8 South Dearborn St., Chicago 3, HI. 



I enclose $ 



for 



$4cn 

value* 



— — H for Promptneii! Army'i 
rKEC famous 64-Poge BAFT BOOK 
with Star Chart and 22"x45' World 
Navigation Map Included at no addi- 
tional charge 



pilot helmet*. 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 0« YOUR MONEY *AC< 

Name _— ^— 



Address 
City 



.State. 



punts wiire tot quantity riiCH 



t 

6 



I 









f/i< 



, 



<s 



f\ 



^ 

/' 



}li 



:-.-* 






' 






MO 

:;: = 



/. 



-HOU»T fECOCDS 

a?»= s:-::£ 






THERE'S ONE PUCE VOU £AN G£T REAL 

HOWE FOLKS AND WESTERN PECOPOS. 

ITS STEWART SAIES CO. IN CHICAGO AND 

THEY DELIVER THEM RIGHT TO YOUR DOOR. 



fe 



5^ 



\ i 



IM 



II 






AND 



,• 



£*1 



***J 



&f$gG 



7tSs*i<m> 



v? 



.•#'$ so easy to order! Just check the ones you 
in your name and address and mail today! 



Uc 



~lc 



f ECFRy 




T> 



.T TEASING W 

•. -1U 

IOUT LOV« 



- E 

HAPPEN TO 

«e 
YOU'LL 
: LITTLE 

OC 
f»th» 

DOLL AWAY 
fc3c 



He 



(3C 



N ON YOUR 
CONNA 



IMVER 
BACK ON 



tit 



79« 
7»c 



l WCMORY-THAT'S 
lOV ftJe 

u» THE LINE 
A MILLION 

Sic 



AC HAVE IN 
TLE HOMESICK 
- BROKEN 

'KM PONE 



> VAILING 
5»EET LOVE 




7»t 



79c 



79c 
7* 



»* S A 



EJc 
SJc 



ilc 



7V 



HE C.O.D. — DARLING 
I DO 79* 



63c 



D 



Foy Willing 

~ MA 6002 DIVORCE 
WHAT MORE CAN 
Eddie Dean 

MA 110C4 RAINBOW AT MIDNIGHT 
KENTUCKY WALTZ 
Ernest Tubb 

DE 46040 DON'T LOOK NOW— SO ROUND. 
SO FIRM. SO FULLY PACKED 79c 

Southern Joy Quartet 

" MA CB64 MY LABOR WILL BE O'ER 
I'M A DEBTOR I KNOW.. 79c 

MA 6005 HE SET ME FREE— THERE'S A 
LITTLE LOG CABIN .79c 

Art Gibson 

ME S3:0 YOU'RE LAUGHING UP YOUR 
SLEEVE — WHEN I LEAVE TOWN 

TONIGHT 75c 

Grandpa Jones 

" Kl $02 IT'S RAINING HERE THIS 
MORNING— I'LL BE AROUND IF YOU 
NEED ME .79* 

Kl 524 I'VE BEEN ALL AROUND THIS 
WORLO- OUR WORLDS ARE NOT THE 
SAME . * 79c 

Delmore Bros. 

1 Kl 509 THE LAST OLD SHOVEL— RE- 
MEMBER I FEEL LONESOME TOO 79c 

] Kl 527 I'M SORRY I CAUSED YOU TO 
CRY— HILLBILLY BOOGIE 79c 

Kl S70 FREIGHT TRAIN BOOGIE 

SOMEBODY ELSE'S DARLING 79c 

Tei Ritter 

CA 179 JEALOUS HEART— WE LIVE IN 
TWO DIFFERENT WORLDS tic 

Dick Hart 

Dl 103 MISSISSIPPI BASIN LULLABY 
DOWN THE RAINBOW TRAIL 79c 

Dl 104 WHY NOT CONFESS— IT'S ALL, 
OVER NOW. I'M TIRED OF IT ALL 79c 

Wall* Fowler 

ME 6011 BROWN EYES A CRYIN' IN THE 
RAIN THAT'S HOW MUCH I LOVE YOU 79: 
Prairie Rambler* 

ME 6037 I'M A MARRIED MAN— THE 
GIRL AT THE END OF THE BAR , 79c 

ME 6071 SOUTH 

I DON'T LOVE NOBODY BUT YOU... 79c 
Ray Acuff 
C COL 17145 PO' FOLKS -THERE'S A BIG 

ROCK IN THE ROAD ... 61c 

Bill Carlisle 

Kl 611 THE GIRL IN THE BLUE VELVET 
BAND— SHINE YOUR LIGHT TO 
OTHERS 
i . . Williams 
CA 131 LEAF OF LOVE 
CALIFORNIA POLKA 

Art Gibson 

ME 6075 I'M LOOKIN' HIGH & LOW FOR 
MY BABY — YOU LIED 79c 

ME 6005 LEARN TO LOVE YOUR 
OROTHER— I'M CHECKIN' OUT . 79c 



( 

r 



Hank Prnnt 

Kl S?l BLESS YOUR HEART. LITTLE 

GIRL— IF YOU'D ONLY BE TRUE 

HI S:i STEEL GUITAR STOMP 

r*ft COUNTING THE DAYS 



7*t 



Nt 



/ 



^ 



IF ITS AS EASY AS THAT , I'M GOING 
TO ORDER SOME AND HAVE FUN TOO! 



'Y 



Y 



/,- 



^ 




5 CO.. Def*. 52- P. 540 S.Wells St., Chicago 7, III. 



EXTRA SONG BOOK 

If yog purchase 6 or more records you will 
otto receive extra and without oddrfiof%ot coif 
o wonderful Song book containing mony of 
youf fovorite hillbilly iongv betides pic- 
tures of your favorite western and hillbilly 
stars. 

SEND NO MONEY Jb „ pay 

postman COD. plus postage and only 
25c to help defray pocking costs ... no 
m offer how big the package. All records 
sen? insured. 





Forest Fire U 



4 



Ce#»riehl lUfc »t 



IAGARA FAILS LAMP 

AISO AVAItABll - • . 

Imagine o lamp Ihot pertroyi N.ogoro Fold .n oil Mi 
ictnic splendor. Will bring bock those ■■■•■Ml 
memories of your honeymoon days 



' ■ ; I 






PJN AMAZiNG 

/ EAC a » rou * 



WONDER LEAF HvM on o*r 
alone. Colled the "Led of Uf»/' 
thli omating tropical WONDER LEAF 
grows on o*r done pinned lo curtain or 
^ ail Moil important, each leal produces 
delicate plants which, cut and plonted 
in pots, will grow plants two feel high 
with brillionl, mulli- colored pendulous 
flowers, YOU GET This ot no eatra cost 
when you mail coupon at righl. 



is Back Ago 

tfOT]2%'' So real j f **" reody ****** 



i 






...Only technicolor nvo'sr e 
ing flames sweeping thtv - 




.2 fore 



...Makes everyone who sees 
wonder. 



if 



** 




Here's the most attractive lamp ever created. A 
scenic table lamp that actually shows a pine foresl 
swept by moving flames. Has so much action and color yow 
just won't be able to take your eyes off it. So realistic /ov 
can almost hear the crackling of the burning pines. But you 
will actually have to see this spectacular patented lamp in 
your own home to really appreciate it. That's why we ore 
making this generous trial offer. 



COMPLETE WITH PLUG AND CORD 
mproved mod*! is bote 8 «ncnei h*9" 

with a Of cv«-'e'e««e cA 1 7 IndMft. Bose ond 
lop mode O* s'or-dy plav 




$#ff 



j for LAMP ON APPROVAL: 

Q * U TEST 10 DAYS AT OUR RISK 



Fill in coupon ond mail today Send no money When your gor- 
geous Forest Fire lamp arrives ( ust deposit $4 95 plus postage throug* 
postmor. Show ri to your fom.ly ond MwiCtt. Use it yourself ." -cur h- 
foc ten days at our risk. Then if you aren 1 *o delighted with yc go« 

you -on' wont to g.ve .1 mo tor all the world, return it and get <c*r 
DON'T WAIT. BUT WRITE TODAY' 

it , M act now you w.ll receive absolutely w.thou' e*trc COV 
f'or' promptness, a marvelous WONDER LEAF. So jtortjtaft «© beov 
couses commit wherever seen You umply p.n the WOND.R Lf 
.t lives on o>r alone and g«o*v un.que.omoz.ng plants So act now Tc- 
of Ihii sensational offer no* rt may be withdrawn at anytime 

SEND NO MONEY-MAIL COUPON" 

SCINI-IM-ACTION LAMP COMPANY. 0«pl F* iS0lG»on« ftop-«« 3 ■ 
Send order th« e .eo ■*!•- » will poy posfmon on or—oi •• *••• 
(or lamp*) on guo-ont.. .... -o* use " 10 Ml dan ond .•*•»* 

not satisfied ond gel •«» ro*u*d 'Send moft«T -.•* order— Ul ' 
Action Lomp Co. will po- posiogot . 

□ forest F.ro lomp $4 9S ~ N.ogoro Falls lomp. 14 «5 



SCENE-IN-ACTION LAMP COMPANY 

Dept. F 1501 Qwmn* Rapid* 2, Mich. 




NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY 



:0Nt 



SlA-i 







*-S 



f. 




